COL.  DAVID  MACK, 

THE 

FAITHFUL  STEWARD. 


“  It  is  required  in  stewards  that  a  man  be  found  faith¬ 
ful.”  Every  man  is  a  steward  of  God,  the  universal  Pro- 
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prietor.  Men  are  not  their  own,  but  his ;  and  their  bodies 
and  souls,  their  time  and  influence,  their  wealth  and  chil¬ 
dren,  all  belong  to  him.  These  are  talents  committed  to 
their  care,  with  the  command,  “  Occupy  till  I  come.”  It 
is  therefore  Atheistic  and  rebellious  to  say,  “  I  and  these 
possessions  are  mine  :  who  is  Lord  over  me  ?”  And  it  is 
disloyal  to  feel  and  conduct,  as  if  we  and  our  possessions 
were  to  be  disposed  of  according  to  our  own  good  pleasure. 
But,  on  the  other  hand,  it  is  angelic  and  Christian,  both  in 
word  and  deed,  to  feel  and  to  say  as  did  King  David  to  the 
King  of  kings,  “  All  things  come  of  thee,  and  of  thine  own 
have  we  given  thee.”  This  is  right ;  and  though  it  be  not 
so  with  the  creatures  of  God  generally  on  the  earth,  there 
are  some  who,  like  Moses,  are  faithful  in  all  their  house ; 
men  who,  like  Abraham,  command  their  households  after 
them ;  men  who,  like  the  primitive  saints,  say  not  that 
aught  of  the  things  which  they  possess  are  their  own. 

To  such  a  man  would  we  direct  the  reader  of  these 
pages — a  man  known  to  many  in  our  land,  and  worthy  of 
being  known  to  more,  and  imitated  by  all ;  for  his  memo¬ 
rial  is  among  the  just,  who  shall  be  in  everlasting  remem¬ 
brance.  He  was  a  man  remarkable  in  his  ancestry  and 
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early  training  ;  in  his  own  family  ;  in  his  influence  on 
society  ;  in  his  acquisition  and  use  qf  intelligence  and 
wealth ;  in  his  general  benevolence  and  interest  in  the 
spiritual  welfare  of  others ;  in  his  growth  in  grace,  long 
life,  peaceful  death,  and  eternal  glory. 

We  speak  of  Colonel  David  Mack,  of  Middlefield, 
Massachusetts,  who  died  March  24,  1845,  being  more  than 
ninety-four  years  old.  He  was  born  December  10,  1750, 
in  Hebron,  Connecticut.  He  was  of  Puritan  descent :  his 
ancestors  were  noble  ones,  for  the  blood  of  the  Pilgrims  ran 
in  their  veins,  and  the  love  of  the  Pilgrims’  God  burned  in 
their  hearts.  His  great-grandfather,  Josiah  Mack,  came 
from  Scotland,  and  settled  in  Lyme,  Connecticut ;  his 
grandfather,  Deacon  Josiah  Mack,  removed  from  Lyme  to 
Hebron ;  his  father,  Elisha  Mack,  followed  his  son  David 
from  Hebron  to  Middlefield,  not  long  to  enjoy  his  new 
home,  being  suddenly  killed  in  the  fifty-sixth  year  of  his 
age.  Colonel  Mack’s  mother  was  Mary  Ellis,  daughter  of 
John  Ellis,  of  Sandwich,  Massachusetts,  who  died  in  1819, 
aged  eighty-six.  His  wife  was  Mary,  daughter  of  John 
and  Abigail  Talcott,  to  whom  he  was  married  April  24, 
1774.  She  was  born  in  Hebron,  and  died  in  Middlefield, 
July  11,  1827,  at  the  age  of  seventy  years.  These  all  had 
not  only  the  names  of  the  ancient  worthies,  but  like  them 
they  lived  and  “died  in  faith,”  satisfied  with  long  life,. 
and  blessed  with  the  heritage  of  the  Lord — a  numerous 
posterity.  Colonel  Mack  and  his  wife  had  each  fifteen 
brothers  and  sisters ;  and  Jabez  Ellis,  his  maternal  uncle, 
lived  till  he  was  one  hundred  years  and  forty  days  old,  and 
was  connected  with  his  wife  in  marriage  seventy-six  years  ! 

In  those  days,  family  government  had  not  changed 
hands :  children  were  subject  to  their  parents.  But  not  so 
all :  there  were  some  who,  like  the  sons  of  Eli,  made  them¬ 
selves  vile  and  were  not  restrained  ;  and  it  was  among  such 
that  Colonel  Mack  was  situated  in  his  youth.  But  his 
parents  prevented,  him  from  running  to  the  same  excess  of 
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riot.  They  absolutely  debarred  him  from  attending  the 
fairs,  horse-races,  dances,  and  other  amusements  in  which 
his  neighbors  freely  indulged.  And  when  David — feeling, 
as  he  did,  that  this  separating  him  from  all  associates  was 
unreasonable  and  unjust — ventured  to  remonstrate  with  his 
father,  as  they  were  together  in  the  field,  the  reply  of  the 
good  man  was,  “  My  son,  I  do  this  to  save  you  from  ruin ; 
for  mark  me,  those  young  men  will  assuredly  come  to  a 
bad  end.”  This  prophetic  speech  was  sadly  and  literally 
fulfilled :  three  of  them  expiated  their  crimes  on  the  gal¬ 
lows,  others  were  sent  to  the  state  prison,  and  all  came  to 
a  lamentable  and  disgraceful  end.  Companions  of  fools, 
they  wrere  destroyed. 

Not  so  with  him  who  was  trained  in  the  way  he  should 
go,  and  did  not  depart  from  it  when  he  was  old.  He 
honored  his  father  and  mother,  and  his  days  were  long  in 
the  land  which  the  Lord  gave  him ;  and  that  too,  notwith¬ 
standing  imminent  exposure  to  death. 

As  he  removed  his  family  from  Hebron  to  Middlefield, 
in  crossing  the  river  at  Norwich,  the  unexpectedly  high 
water  swept  them  rapidly  down  the  current  to  the  point  of 
being  carried  over  the  dam ;  when  looking  for  death,  and 
the  spectators  giving  them  up  for  lost,  Providence,  at  the 
moment  of  despair,  ordered  a  way  for  their  escape  safe  to 
land. 

Afterwards,  as  he  was  hunting  in  the  deep  snows  in 
pursuit  of  a  large  deer,  the  animal  suddenly  turned  on  him, 
pressed  its  antlers  against  his  breast,  and  set  its  fore  feet  on 
both  his  snow-shoes,  holding  him  fast ;  and  thus  crippled, 
it  was  with  difficulty  that  he  got  in  hand  his  hunting-knife, 
and  with  his  utmost  remaining  strength  drew  it  across  the 
deer’s  throat ;  when  the  animal  struck  him  with  the  hind 
foot  a  terrible  blow  upon  one  of  his  temples,  which  com¬ 
pletely  stunned,  and  almost  killed  him.  As  near  as 
he  could  judge,  he  lay  senseless  about  an  hour.  On  re¬ 
covering,  his  first  thought  was,  “ 1  am  dead !”  but  rising 
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up,  he  found  that  the  deer  was  dead,  and  lying  prostrate  at 
his  feet. 

Thus  was  he  delivered  out  of  his  distresses,  that  he 
might  serve  his  generation  by  the  will  of  God,  and  that  God 
might  fulfil  the  promise  of  long  life  to  one  who  honored  his 
parents,  not  only  while  they  lived,  but  long  after  they  had 
departed  this  life.  “  He  once  desired  me,”  says  his  min¬ 
ister,*  “  to  go  with  him  to  the  graves  of  his  father  and 
mother,  for  which  he  had  just  obtained  new  monuments. 
As  we  stood  there,  I  said  to  him,  ‘  You  seem  by  this  act 
to  renew  their  memory,  as  if  they  had  died  but  yesterday.5 
‘Yes,5  said  he,  ‘I  wish  to  do  all  I  can,  while  I  live,  to 
honor  the  name  of  my  father  and  mother.  But  for  them,  I 
should  have  been  a  poor  wretched  outcast  upon  the  earth.5 
And  the  old  man  of  ninety  years,  in  the  full  possession  of 
his  faculties,  shook  with  emotion  and  wept  like  a  child.55 
Blessed  are  the  parents  who,  more  than  half  a  century 
after  their  death,  can  draw  such  a  tribute  from  an  aged 
son.  Their  names  are  not  widely  known  on  the  earth,  nor 
need  they  be ;  it  is  enough  that  they  sit  down  with  Abra¬ 
ham,  the  father  of  the  faithful,  and  Isaac  and  Jacob,  in  the 
kingdom  of  God. 

And  not  only  did  Colonel  Mack  honor  his  parents  :  “  he 
rose  up  before  the  hoary  head,  and  honored  the  face  of  the 
old  man.55  While  yet  a  youth,  an  aged  man  of  choleric 
temper  had,  from  some  unknown  cause,  contracted  towards 
him  a  strong  dislike.  Meetihg  him  one  day,  Mr.  Mack  sa¬ 
luted  him  respectfully,  but  received  only  the  unkind  reply, 
“Don’t  speak  to  me.55  “I  shall  speak  to  you,55  said  he, 
“  for  I  have  always  been  accustomed  to  respect  age,  and  I 
always  intend  to  do  it.55  This  changed  his  churlishness 
towards  him  ever  after  into  civility  ;  thus  exemplifying  the 

*  Reverend  Edward  Clarke,  to  whose  sermon  delivered  at  Colonel 
Mack’s  funeral,  we  are  indebted  for  a  number  of  facts  embodied  in  this 
sketch. 
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truth,  that  “  A  soft  answer  turneth  away  wrath.5 5  It  may 
be  remarked  in  passing,  that  this  respect  for  his  parents  and 
the  aged  was  a  result  of  parental  fidelity.  They  were 
obedient  to  their  Heavenly  Father,  and  reverenced  the 
“  Ancient  of  Days”  in  securing  the  obedience  and  rever¬ 
ence  of  their  son ;  and  they  who  honor  me,  saith  God,  will 
I  honor. 

The  son,  thus  faithfully  dealt  with,  was  in  his  turn 
faithful  in  all  his  house.  He  too  ruled  well,  having  his 
children  in  subjection.  “  My  father,”  says  one  of  them, 
“  excelled  in  government.  He  never  inflicted  punishment 
without  fully  setting  forth  the  criminality  of  the  offence 
and  its  evil  consequences,  calmly  and  coolly,  without 
excitement  or  passion  ;  but  he  did  not  desist  till  there  was 
a  perfect  yielding,  a  full  confession  and  promise  of  amend¬ 
ment  ;  and  would  often  add,  6  It  is  because  I  love  you  that 
I  punish.5  55  No  doubt  it  was,  for  “  he  that  spareth  the  rod 
hateth  his  son,  but  he  who  loveth  him  chasteneth  him 
betimes.55 

“  We  were,55  he  continues,  “  kept  in  on  the  Sabbath, 
and  taught  the  catechism,  and  had  other  religious  instruc¬ 
tion,  which  he  faithfully  imparted.  He  never  allowed  his 
children  to  be  absent  in  the  evening  without  his  permission, 
and  he  required  their  return  by  nine  o’clock.  And  not 
only  did  he  command  his  children,  but  his  household.  He 
had  for  several  years  twenty  or  more  in  his  family  in  the 
summer  ;  and  in  the  most  hurrying  time  of  business  he  in¬ 
sisted  that  all  under  his  care  should  be  present  at  family 
devotions,  and  attend  public  worship  on  the  Sabbath.  If 
a  hired  man  persisted  in  using  profane  language,  he  dis¬ 
missed  him. 

Such  fidelity  in  the  stewardship  God  crowned  with  his 
blessing.  He  gave  him  thirteen  children,  three  sons  and 
ten  daughters,  all  of  whom  lived  to  be  married,  and  twelve 
of  them  became  members  of  the  church  of  Christ.  They 
are  honored  of  God  and  their  country,  and  their  children 


6 


TftE  FAITHFUL  STEWARD. 


(30 


in  their  turn  are  rising  up  and  calling  them  blessed.  His 
descendants,  living  and  dead,  were,  at  the  time  of  his 
decease,  about  two  hundred :  there  were  eight  or  ten  of  the 
fifth  generation,  his  grandchildren’s  grandchildren. 

These,  as  well  as  his  other  relatives,  he  regarded  as  a 
high  trust  concerning  which  God  would  require  an  account 
of  his  stewardship.  For  their  temporal  and  spiritual  wel¬ 
fare  he  labored,  prayed,  and  counselled.  As  evidence  of 
this,  and  of  his  general  Christian  character,  a  few  extracts 
will  here  be  given  from  letters  written  in  the  later  period 
of  his  life ;  for  he  brought  forth  fruit  in  old  age. 

Writing  to  a  child,  December  10,  1824,  he  says,  “By 
the  grace  of  God,  I  have  been  carried  through  the  various 
stages  of  manhood,  and  am  this  day  seventy- four  years  old. 
I  have  set  apart  this  day  for  prayer,  and  have  been  reading 
the  forty-second  Psalm.  I  have  enjoyed  in  some  measure 
the  light  of  God’s  countenance.  O,  it  is  good  to  draw  nigh 
to  God,  for  he  has  styled  himself  a  prayer-hearing  God ; 
and  never  said  to  the  seed  of  Jacob,  seek  my  face  in  vain.” 

“  December  12,  Lord’s  Day.  I  had  great  desire  to  enjoy 
the  light  of  God’s  countenance,  for  which  I  attempted  to 
pray ;  and  I  think  my  poor  feeble  attempts  were  not  in 
vain.  My  enjoyment  continued  through  the  day  and 
evening.  Thanks  to  Almighty  God,  that  he  can  subdue 
the  hardest  heart,  and  bring  such  sinful  rebels  as  I  am  to 
bow  before  him.  When  I  look  back  on  my  life,  and  see 
how  I  have  lived  more  than  forty  years  since  I  experienced 
religion,  if  indeed  I  ever  did,  I  have  reason  to  blush  and  be 
ashamed,  and  repent  in  dust  and  ashes.  I  feel  that  I  have 
more  reason  to  be  thankful  to  God  than  any  of  the  sinful 
race.  If  he  should  see  fit  to  continue  me  in  life,  my  prayer 
to  him  is,  that  he  would  make  me  more  faithful  in  his 
service,  and  that  the  remainder  of  my  days  may  be  filled 
up  with  duty  and  usefulness  to  God  and  man.” 

In  1832,  he  writes,  “Alas!  my  dear  children,  with 
shame  and  confusion  of  face  I  am  often  confessing  before 
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the  throne  of  grace,  that  when  I  would  do  good  evil  is  pres¬ 
ent  with  me  ;  that  while  I  delight  in  the  law  after  the  inner 
man,  I  am  so  drawn  aside  by  my  indwelling  corruptions, 
the  snares  of  the  world,  and  Satan’s  temptations,  that  were 
it  not  for  a  strong  belief  that  I  have  an  advocate  with  the 
Father,  Jesus  Christ  the  righteous,  who  is  the  propitiation 
for  our  sins  and  the  sins  of  the  whole  world,  I  could  have 
no  confidence  towards  God,  being  condemned  by  my  own 
heart.  In  short,  I  can  do  no  other  than  allow  that  all  my 
best  services  are  defiled  with  sin,  and  need  to  be  washed  in 
that  fountain  which  the  Lord  has  opened  for  sin  and  un¬ 
cleanness.” 

In  1835,  he  wrote  to  a  brother:  “For  many  years  I 
have  thought  much  on  the  importance  of  being  prepared  for 
death  ;  but  it  appears  to  me  that  during  the  last  year  I  have 
grown  more  in  the  knowledge  of  Christ  than  in  any  previ¬ 
ous  year  of  my  life.  I  can  say  in  my  most  favored  mo¬ 
ments,  I  know  him,  I  love  him,  I  am  his ,  and  he  is  mine . 
No  name  awakens  such  tender  and  interesting  feelings  in 
my  mind  as  his ;  nor  is  there  any  being  in  the  universe 
whom  I  so  much  delight  to  honor,  or  desire  to  see.  And 
why  should  it  not  be  so  ?  We  are  under  greater  obliga¬ 
tions  to  him  than  to  all  the  world  besides.  We  have  more 
to  do  with  him  every  day  of  our  lives  than  with  any  other 
being  in  the  universe.  No  being  in  heaven  is  so  much  be¬ 
loved  as  he  is ;  none  has  manifested  such  love  towards  us 
as  he  has.  No  wonder  that  our  heart  and  flesh  should  cry 
out  for  him. 

“  My  dear  brother,  if  you  and  I  are  what  we  profess  to 
be,  we  shall  in  a  short  time  be  with  him,  where  he  is,  to 
behold  his  glory  which  he  had  with  the  Father  before  the 
world  was.  Although  my  health  is  good,  my  reason  tells  me 
the  time  I  have  to  stay  here  is  short.  I  often  look  over  my 
life,  to  see  if  I  have  done  anything  on  which  I  could  place 
the  least  dependence,  viewing  it  as  righteous  in  the  sight  of 
a  holy  God  •  but  comparing  my  life  with  his  holy  word,  I 
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am  constrained  to  say,  that  in  all  things  I  have  come  short 
of  my  duty.  I  have  nowhere  to  go  but  to  God  through 
Christ,  and  plead  for  mercy  in  his  name.55 

Again  he  writes,  December  10,  1835  :  “  My  dear  chil¬ 
dren,  I  am  this  day  eighty-five  years  old.  I  have  spent 
most  of  the  day  in  calling  to  mind  the  numerous  blessings 
of  which  God,  in  his  holy  providence,  has  made  me  the  un¬ 
worthy  partaker,  and  in  reading  and  meditating  upon  the 
25th  and  29th  chapters  of  Genesis,  the  34th  chapter  of 
Exodus,  32d  of  Deuteronomy,  and  the  two  last  chapters  of 
Joshua.  I  enjoy  good  health,  and  have  attended  meeting 
every  Sabbath  this  season.  When  I  call  to  mind  what  God 
has  done  for  me,  and  what  miserable  improvement  I  have 
made  of  his  numerous  mercies,  I  have  great  reason  to  be 
humbled  before  him.55 

“December  31.  In  the  good  providence  of  God,  I  am 
brought  to  the  close  of  another  year.  There  is  no  closing 
year  in  eternity.  The  solemn  influence  of  this  season  is 
among  the  means  of  grace  connected  with  a  probationary 
state.  Before  the  close  of  another  year  the  writer,  or  the 
reader  of  these  lines,  may  be  where  all  such  influences 
will  cease,  and  leave  them  to  the  unchanging  retributions 
of  eternity.  The  Spirit  of  God  will  strive  mightily  with 
many  at  this  solemn  season.  As  we  look  back  on  time 
from  another  world,  we  shall  find  that  every  such  oppor¬ 
tunity  of  religious  impression  was  designed  to  bring  us  to 
repentance.  The  history  of  another  year  of  probation  for 
eternity  is  about  to  be  sealed  up  for  the  judgment.  The 
glass  that  marks  off*  another  precious  portion  of  our  state  of 
trial  is  about  to  be  turned.  It  may  be,  that  many  will  re¬ 
member  this  closing  season  in  eternity,  as  the  period  when 
the  Spirit  of  God  was  resisted  for  the  last  time,  and  took 
his  everlasting  flight. 

“  My  dear  children,  it  becomes  you  and  me  faithfully  to 
examine  the  foundation  of  our  hope,  and  see  to  it,  that  we 
are  not  deceived ;  that  when  God  shall  call  us  hence  we 
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may  be  prepared  for  the  summons ;  our  work  done,  and 
well  done,  for  which  ‘  the  time  is  short.5  55 

“January  1,  1836.  1  have  been  loudly  admonished  the 
year  past  by  the  deaths  of  many  aged  friends.  They  have 
fallen  on  my  right  hand  and  on  my  left.  I  am  the  oldest 
man  in  town — there  is  not  one  living  who  was  here  when  I 
came.  In  one  sense  I  am  almost  alone ;  in  another,  I  am 
not  alone.  I  enjoy  the  presence  and  smiles  of  my  Saviour 
in  my  room,  which  is  the  best  of  company.  I  have  great 
enjoyment  on  the  Sabbath  in  going  to  the  house  of  God,  in 
hearing  the  Gospel,  and  in  visiting  my  Christian  friends  on 
week  days.  If  I  am  not  deceived,  my  evidences  for  hea¬ 
ven  are  brighter,  and  my*faith  stronger,  as  I  advance  in 
life.  Yet  many  times  I  see  myself  to  be  so  great  a  sinner, 
it  seems  impossible  I  should  be  of  that  happy  number  whose 
sins  are  forgiven.  And  yet  I  do  not  despair  of  mercy  on 
account  of  the  greatness  of  my  sins,  for  I  firmly  believe  that 
the  atonement  which  Christ  has  made  is  sufficient  to  atone 
for  my  sins  and  for  the  sins  of  the  whole  world.  He  {came 
not  to  call  the  righteous,  but  sinners  to  repentance/  such  as 
feel  themselves  to  be  sinners,  old  sinners 

In  1836,  he  thus  addressed  his  grandchildren.  “My 
dear  and  much  esteemed  grandchildren :  God,  in  his  holy 
providence,  has  lengthened  out  my  unprofitable  life  much 
longer  than  I  expected.  He  has  bestowed  upon  me  many 
blessings.  My  health  is  as  good  as  it  ever  was.  I  can 
read  with  spectacles,  and  some  without.  My  hearing  is 
perfect.  Although  my  health  is  good,  my  reason  tells  me 
I  have  but  a  short  time  to  stay  in  this  world  of  trouble  and 
sin.  May  I  so  live,  that  when  God  calls  me  home  to  be 
here  no  more,  I  may  be  found  watching,  and  enabled, 
through  grace  in  Christ  Jesus,  to  give  up  joyfully  my  spirit 
to  him  who  gave  it. 

“  It  is  uncertain  whether  you  will  ever  hear  from  your 
aged  grandfather  again  in  this  way  ;  will  you  therefore,  my 
dear  grandchildren,  allow  me  to  give  you  a  few  words  of 
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advice  ?  I  have  great  concern  for  your  temporal  and  spiri¬ 
tual  good ;  and  knowing,  as  I  do  from  experience,  how  lia¬ 
ble  young  people  are  to  go  astray  from  the  commands  of 
God  into  forbidden  paths,  I  would  warn  you  of  your  danger. 
May  you  not  be  tempted  to  sin ;  or  if  tempted,  may  you  be 
supported  and  delivered,  and  be  kept  from  the  vanities  and 
sensualities  of  this  evil  world.  ‘  Hear  counsel  and  receive 
instruction,  that  thou  mayest  be  wise  in  thy  latter  end.’ 
Be  careful  what  company  you  associate  with,  for  such  will 
be  your  character.  6  He  that  walketh  with  wise  men  shall  be 
wise,  but  the  companion  of  fools  shall  be  destroyed/  ‘  The 
beginning  of  strife  is  as  when  one  letteth  out  water,  there¬ 
fore  leave  off  contention  before  it  be  meddled  with/  ‘  He 
that  is  slothful  in  his  work  is  brother  to  him  that  is  a  great 
waster;5  therefore  be  industrious  in  some  honest  calling. 

“Never  marry  for  riches  or  beauty,  for  ‘  beauty  is  vain,5 
and  i  riches  take  to  themselves  wings  and  fly  away/  Ex¬ 
ercise  judgment.  Be  well  acquainted  with  the  temper  and 
disposition  of  your  intended  bosom  friend  before  you  decide. 
Lay  hand  suddenly  on  no  one.  When  you  commence 
housekeeping,  be  careful  to  erect  the  family  altar.  If  you 
are  blessed  with  children,  and  desire  that  they  may  be  a 
blessing  to  you,  do  your  duty  faithfully  to  them ;  pray 
with  and  for  them ;  train  them  up  for  God. 

“  Let  me  enjoin  it  upon  you,  as  an  incumbent  duty,  often 
to  read  your  Bible,  with  prayer  to  God  for  a  right  under¬ 
standing  of  what  you  read.  It  is  of  infinite  importance  that 
we  understand  the  truths  contained  in  that  holy  book,  for 
by  them  we  must  be  judged  at  the  last  day,  and  by  a  Judge 
that  cannot  be  deceived.  ‘  Remember  the  Sabbath  day  to 
keep  it  holy/  Be  always  ready  to  do  your  part  in  sup¬ 
porting  the  Gospel.  The  man  who  is  not  willing  to  sup¬ 
port  the  Gospel,  cannot  with  propriety  be  called  a  good 
member  of  society.  ‘ Despise  not  the  poor  because  he  is 
poor/  The  great  object  of  our  existence  is  to  glorify  God, 
in  whom  we  live  and  have  our  being,  and  who  bestows  all 
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our  comforts.  Take  heed  that  you  faithfully  perform  all 
the  duties  and  business  of  life  from  a  regard  to  his  com¬ 
mands  and  with  reference  to  his  glory.  We  are  placed  in 
this  world  to  labor  for  him,  (not  to  become  rich  and  great,) 
and  to  do' all  the  good  we  can.  Let  it  be  your  aim  to  have 
the  glory  of  God  as  your  ultimate  end  in  all  you  do,  that 
you  may  answer  the  end  of  your  creation.  I  should  be 
glad  once  more  to  see  you  all,  but  I  do  not  expect  to.  I 
desire  to  commit  you  to,  and  leave  you  with,  the  Father  of 
all  mercies  and  God  of  all  grace. 

“  That  you  may  be  directed  safely  through  an  evil  world 
to  God’s  heavenly  kingdom,  is  the  sincere  prayer  of  your 
aged  grandfather,  David  Mack.” 


By  such  counsels  as  these,  and  a  corresponding  ex¬ 
ample,  and  fervent  prayers,  he  was  a  faithful  steward  in 
the  care  of  the  children  which  God  gave  him,  and  also  of 
his  children’s  children ;  and  this  labor  was  not  in  vain  in 
the  Lord,  for  most  of  his  grandchildren  are  hopefully  pious. 
How  great  his  reward  on  earth,  and  in  heaven!  “Well 
done,  good  and  faithful.” 

Not  only  was  Colonel  Mack  a  patriarch  in  the  family 
relation ;  he  was  a  prince  among  the  people.  His  active 
piety  was  allied  to  that  knowledge  which  is  power ;  and 
in  the  improvement  of  his  mind  we  see  the  fidelity  of  the 
steward.  His  early  advantages  were  very  limited,  for  pre¬ 
vious  to  his  marriage  he  had  been  to  school  but  six  weeks. 
He  once  expostulated  with  his  father,  because  he  did  not 
give  him  more  opportunity  to  attend  school.  His  father  re¬ 
plied,  “  David,  I  never  went  to  school  but  three  weeks  in 
my  life ;  you  have  been  six,  and  ought  to  be  satisfied !” 
But  this  did  not  satisfy  him.  He  afterwards  went  to  the 
common  school  of  those  days  with  his  own  children.  His 
eldest  son,  the  Honorable  David  Mack,  of  Amherst,  Massa¬ 
chusetts,  was  six  years  old  when  he  went  to  school  with  his 
father  and  spelled  in  the  same  class.  And  he  often  exulted, 


THE  FAITHFUL  STEWARD. 


12 


in  true  childish  emulation,  when  he  was  able  to  get  above 
his  father  in  spelling. 

Thus  improving  his  mind,  Colonel  Mack  made  his  one 
talent  ten ;  he  increased  in  understanding,  for  he  laid  fast 
hold  of  instruction.  He  became  wise  and  walked  with  wise 
men.  He  kept  along  with  the  progress  of  the  times.  He  was 
a  friend  and  patron  of  learning,  and  gave  large  sums  in  aid 
of  public  seminaries.  He  assisted  indigent  young  men  in 
their  studies,  and  offered  his  three  sons  a  liberal  education. 
Two  of  them  were  obliged  to  relinquish  their  studies  in  con¬ 
sequence  of  the  failure  of  their  health  ;  the  third,  Honorable 
Elisha  Mack,  of  Salem,  graduated  at  Williams’  College.  In 
all  this,  faithful  over  a  little,  God  made  him  ruler  over  much. 

With  the  improvement  of  his  intellectual  powers  there 
came  another  talent,  Influence  with  others .  This  reward  of 
well-doing  he  employed  as  a  fresh  trust  faithfully  to  be  used. 
A  clergyman  who  knew  him  well,  remarked,  “  Colonel  Mack 
is  one  of  the  most  perfect  examples  of  nature’s  noblemen : 
having  surmounted  all  obstacles  to  his  advancement  in  life, 
he  combines  the  most  far-seeing  sagacity,  with  the  greatest 
amount  of  practical  wisdom,  and  all  guided  and  controlled 
by  elevated  and  incorruptible  principle.” 

His  life  is  identified  with  the  entire  history  of  the  town 
in  which  he  lived ;  in  his  prime  he  was  prominent  in  all  its 
public  affairs,  constantly  filling  some  office  of  trust  and 
honor,  as  selectman,  assessor,  justice  of  the  peace,  repre¬ 
sentative  to  the  Legislature,  colonel  of  the  militia,  and  dea¬ 
con  of  the  church.  To  this  last  office  he  was  early  ap¬ 
pointed,  and  served  in  it  acceptably  until  he  resigned  at 
seventy-five  years  of  age. 

With  his  military  honors  there  is  connected  an  incident 
which  illustrates  his  patriotism,  decision,  and  magnanimity. 
At  the  time  of  “  Shay’s  insurrection,”  he  was  captain  of  a 
company  of  militia,  and  a  requisition  was  sent  to  him  to 
appear  in  Springfield  with  a  certain  number  of  men,  and 
join  the  governmental  force.  He  accordingly  drafted  his 
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men,  and  gave  orders  for  their  appearance  next  morning 
prepared  to  march.  But  in  the  mean  time  the  company- 
met,  appointed  new  officers,  and  declared  in  favor  of  the 
insurgents  ;  they  surrounded  and  entered  his  house,  declar¬ 
ing  him  to  be  “  a  prisoner  of  war/’  Captain  Mack  con¬ 
ducted  himself  with  his  usual  self-possession.  After  exert¬ 
ing  himself  to  the  utmost  to  persuade  them  to  desist  from 
their  course  of  folly  and  treason,  he  asked  for  a  furlough 
of  three  days,  which  they  granted.  At  their  request  he 
wrote  it,  and  having  secured  the  signatures  of  the  newly 
appointsd  officers,  he  put  the  document  in  his  pocket  and 
hastened  to  Springfield,  repaired  to  head-quarters,  presented 
himself  to  General  Shepard,  and  exhibited  his  furlough. 
After  examining  it,  the  general  said,  “  Captain  Mack,  as  you 
have  no  men  to  fight  with  you,  you  may  go  home  :  we  shall 
attend  to  the  men  who  have  signed  this  paper. And  this 
the  general  did,  by  lodging  them  in  Northampton  jail,  where 
in  their  distress  they  earnestly  and  humbly  besought  Captain 
Mack  to  use  his  influence  in  procuring  their  release.  With 
a  magnanimity  which  delights  in  blessing  enemies,  he  ex¬ 
erted  himself  in  their  behalf,  and  secured  their  pardon. 

It  was  principally  by  his  agency  that  Middlefield  was 
incorporated  into  a  town,  the  advantages  of  which  were 
from  the  first  foreseen  by  him.  Having  obtained  a  knowl¬ 
edge  of  the  region  while  hunting,  and  defined  the  bound¬ 
aries  for  a  new  town,  he  called  a  meeting  of  the  citizens  to 
consider  the  matter.  They  approved  the  object,  but  dreaded 
the  expense  and  the  opposition  of  the  interested  towns.  He 
told  them  he  would  undertake  the  business :  if  successful, 
they  should  defray  the  expenses ;  if  he  failed,  the  loss 
should  be  his  own.  They  consulted,  and  he  succeeded. 
The  act  of  incorporation  was  granted  March  12,  1783. 
It  was  also  mainly  through  his  agency  that  the  meeting¬ 
house  was  erected,  in  1791.  Previous  to  this,  religious 
meetings  were  held  in  his  barn  and  large  chambers  of  his 
house,  and  town  meetings  in  his  kitchen.  He  occupied  the 
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pew  in  which  he  was  first  seated,  fifty-four  years,  during 
which  period  more  than  thirty,  who  were  at  different  times 
his  seat-mates,  deceased. 

He  attended  constantly  on  divine  worship.  He  was  not 
afraid  of  the  snow  and  vapor,  the  stormy  wind,  rain,  or  dis¬ 
tance  ;  and  obstacles  which  would  keep  at  home  two-thirds 
of  a  congregation  of  common  Christians  in  the  prime  of  life, 
were  no  impediment  to  him  at  fourscore  years  and  ten,  a 
period  when  even  “the  grasshopper  is  a  burden.”  But 
“  love  knows  no  burden,5’  and  hence  it  was  easy  for  him  to 
go  to  the  house  of  the  Lord,  for  he  “  loved  the  gates  of  Zion 
more  than  all  the  dwellings  of  Jacob.55  The  Lord,  his  trea¬ 
sure,  was  there — his  heart  was  with  his  treasure,  and  his 
body  went  with  his  heart.  He  was  glad  to  go ;  he  was 
joyful  in  God’s  house  ;  he  sat  there  with  great  delight,  and 
the  preaching  seemed  better  and  better.  This  is  the  secret 
of  being  always  able  to  go  to  church ;  while  it  is  no  secret 
at  all,  that  those  who  are  easily  discouraged  because  of  the 
way,  are  the  ones  who  have  no  heart  for  it. 

Colonel  Mack  had  a  heart  for  it ;  and  for  years,  until 
there  was  a  religious  society  in  Middlefield,  he  attended 
divine  worship  at  Chester,  whither  he  went  on  foot  six  miles 
during  a  great  portion  of  the  year.  And  in  the  winter’s 
cold  on  those  mountains,  where  God  “giveth  snow  like 
wool  and  scattereth  the  hoar-frost  like  ashes,”  he  frequently 
went  with  an  ox-sled  carrying  his  own  and  his  neighbors’ 
families.  This  occupied  him  from  sunrise  to  sunset,  and 
frequently  longer.  In  all  this,  he  was  a  faithful  steward, 
and  the  “  Lord  of  the  Sabbath”  gave  him  almost  five  thou¬ 
sand  Sabbath  days,  to  prepare  for  the  “  rest  which  remain- 
eth” — each  one  of  them  more  precious  to  him  than  a 
thousand  days  in  the  palaces  of  sin.  Thus  he  honored 
God,  and  God  honored  him  with  influence  with  others,  so 
that  “  men  gave  ear  unto  him,  and  waited,  and  kept  silence 
at  his  counsel.” 

Another  talent  which  God  commits  to  men  as  his  stew- 
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ards,  is  wealth.  This  he  gave  to  Colonel  Mack ;  not  in 
money  by  inheritance  to  the  amount  of  a  penny,  but  simply 
the  “  power  to  get  wealth/’  in  a  strong  constitution,  good 
health,  a  keen  discernment,  sound  judgment,  and  untiring 
industry.  Besides  the  land  on  which  he  settled,  then  a 
wilderness,  he  used  facetiously  to  say,  that  when  he  re¬ 
moved  to  Middlefield  his  property  consisted  of  a  poor  horse, 
an  axe,  and  his  wife  and  child.  He  purchased  his  land  at 
Becket,  in  1773,  for  a  horse  valued  at  forty  dollars,  when 
returning  from  his  first  trading  adventure,  which  was 
among  the  Indians  on  the  borders  of  Lake  Champlain.  He 
cleared  two  acres  which  he  sowed  to  grain,  and  built  a  log- 
house  in  the  summer  of  1774,  which  was  preparatory  to  his 
removal  the  following  year ;  and  he  said,  the  first  crop  he 
gathered  was  the  largest  he  ever  saw  ;  and  that  a  kind  Pro¬ 
vidence  continued  to  give  the  most  bountiful  returns  to  the 
labor  of  his  hands. 

He  frequently  walked  six  miles  through  the  woods  to 
another  settlement,  to  do  a  day’s  work  for  a  little  money  or 
meat ;  and  once,  when  he  lost  his  way  in  the  woods,  he 
climbed  a  tree  to  avoid  the  bears  and  wolves,  and  there 
spent  the  night.  While  clearing  his  land,  he  returned  to 
Hebron  to  work  a  month  in  the  hay  season,  for  ten  dollars, 
an  extra  price  for  those  days. 

It  was  six  years  after  he  began  to  clear  his  farm  before 
he  owned  a  yoke  of  oxen,  and  these  he  bought  with  the 
skins  of  deer  which  he  caught  in  the  hard  winter  and  deep 
snows  of  1780 — a  winter  “  of  which  our  fathers  have  told 
us.”  And  then  needing  some  iron- work  to  make  his  new 
team  available,  as  he  could  not  pay  down  and  would  not  ask 
a  stranger  to  trust  him,  he  went  to  a  blacksmith  with  whom 
he  was  acquainted,  living  sixty  miles  from  his  home,  and  set¬ 
tled  the  bill  the  next  spring  with  maple  sugar ;  and  all  this 
too,  when  (in  the  time  occupied  for  the  journey)  sixty  miles 
were  as  long  as,  in  many  cases,  six  hundred  miles  are  now ! 

Thus  it  was  not  much  that  he  had  to  begin  with ;  and 
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he  made  it,  like  the  faithful  steward,  to  gam  five  and  ten ; 
and  then  again  it  was  increased  to  hundreds  and  thousands  in 
return  for  his  fidelity  in  a  little.  “  His  root  was  spread  out 
by  the  waters,  and  the  dew  lay  all  night  on  his  branch.” 
He  was  industrious,  economical  and  faithful ;  so  prompt 
in  the  payment  of  his  debts  that  no  one,  in  any  instance, 
during  his  long  business  life ,  called  for  money  due  from 
him  without  his  paying  it :  a  peculiar  excellence  and  wor¬ 
thy  of  all  imitation. 

He  found  that  honesty  was  the  best  policy  at  all  times 
and  places,  and  that  the  only  thing  needful  for  an  enterprise 
which  could  not  prosper  by  integrity,  was  its  discontinu¬ 
ance.  He  was  a  merchant  as  well  as  a  farmer-  and  he 
established  many  young  men  in  the  mercantile  business  in 
the  adjacent  towns.  He  also  established  in  business  the 
first  blacksmith,  the  first  boot  and  shoemaker,  and  the  first 
saddle  and  harnessmaker,  who  followed  their  respective 
trades  in  Middlefield.  It  was  his  rule  to  take  an  account 
of  stock  yearly,  and  to  keep  an  accurate  account  of  each 
branch  of  his  business  ;  and  when  any  proved  unproductive, 
it  was  relinquished.  In  this  way,  from  small  beginnings, 
he  rose  to  affluence  ;  his  basket  and  store  were  replenished, 
and  his  barns  filled  with  plenty. 

And  what  did  he  do  with  it  all  ?  Did  he  spend  it  for  dis¬ 
play,  and  the  indulgence  of  vanity  and  pride  ?  No.  DM 
he  lay  it  up  for  his  children  ?  No.  When  they  left  the 
paternal  roof  he  gave  them  a  respectable  outfit ;  but  not 
enough  to  make  them  indolent,  or  lax  in  their  efforts.  If 
they  wanted  more,  like  him  they  must  labor  for  it.  The 
rest  of  his  property,  except  what  he  needed  to  support  him 
in  old  age,  was  employed  in  objects  of  benevolence. 

This  is  the  more  remarkable,  as  in  his  day  it  was  the 
custom  less  than  now,  to  promote  benevolent  enterprises. 
In  this  he  was,  as  a  good  steward  must  always  be,  in  ad¬ 
vance  of  the  times  in  which  he  lived.  In  large  sums  he 
bestowed  more  than  eighteen  thousand  dollars ;  and  his 
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smaller  offerings,  here  a  little  and  there  a  little,  to  promote 
human  welfare,  are  supposed  to  have  been  not  less  than 
eighteen  thousand  dollars  more.  He  was  one  of  the  found¬ 
ers  of  the  Hampshire  Missionary  Society ;  and  he  made 
himself,  by  his  contributions,  a  life  member  of  twelve  be¬ 
nevolent  societies  ;  and,  at  a  period  when  it  was  regarded  as 
doubtful  whether  all  the  missionary  societies  in  the  country 
could  support  one  missionary  in  a  foreign  land,  he  removed 
that  doubt  by  a  donation  of  one  thousand  dollars,  which  at 
that  time  was  an  almost  unparalleled  act  of  liberality. 

In  his  charities  he  sought  not  the  praise  of  men  ;  he  im¬ 
parted  from  love  to  Christ  and  the  souls  for  whom  Christ 
died :  he  remembered  how  the  Lord  Jesus  had  said,  “It  is 
more  blessed  to  give  than  to  receive.55  He  did  it  because 
he  wished  to  be  a  faithful  steward,  both  in  doing  good  to 
those  who  are  far  off,  and  to  those  who  are  nigh. 

He  aided  very  many  young  persons  in  attending  school, 
and  others  in  acquiring  a  liberal  education.  He  was  fond 
of  distributing  Tracts  when  travelling,  and  within  a  few 
years  circulated  many  volumes  of  the  Evangelical  Family 
Library.  In  the  year  1814,  he  presented  each  of  his  chil¬ 
dren  with  a  set  of  Scott’s  Family  Bible,  which  cost  him 
three  hundred  and  sixty  dollars.  He  left  for  the  church 
and  society  of  which  he  had  so  long  been  a  member,  a  fund 
of  three  thousand  dollars  for  the  support  of  the  Gospel  in 
all  coming  time. 

He  made  two  wills  at  an  interval  of  twenty-eight  years, 
in  which  of  course  he  appointed  another  as  the  executor, 
but  he  lived  to  be  his  own  executor,  paying  his  bequests, 
and  settling  his  accounts  to  the  uttermost  farthing ;  so  that, 
in  fulfilling  his  last  testament,  nothing  remained  to  be 
looked  after  when  he  was  gone,  but  his  wearing  apparel, 
the  large  Bible,  Scott’s  Family  Bible,  a  Psalm  Book,  the 
case  in  which  he  had  kept  them,  and  the  spectacles  with 
which  he  had  read  them.  Not  a  pound — no,  not  a  penny, 
has  been  found  hid  in  the  earth  or  laid  up  in  a  napkin. 
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Such  is  a  brief  view  of  his  stewardship  in  the  use  of 
his  Lord’s  money.  He  obeyed  the  command,  “  Occupy 
till  I  come.”  He  was  not  weary  in  well-doing  ;  but  was 
steadfast,  abounding  unto  the  end.  The  writer  of  this 
Tecollects  hearing  him  say,  not  long  before  his  death,  to  a 
merchant  who  thought  of  buying  his  wool,  “  You  must 
give  me  for  it  what  it  is  worth,  for,  if  you  do  not,  you  will 
defraud  the  Lord ;  it  is  his,  and  what  I  receive  for  it  is  to 
be  placed  in  his  treasury.” 

It  is  refreshing  to  find  a  man  in  this  lost  and  selfish 
world  with  a  just  and  generous  heart.  It  is  delightful  to 
find  among  the  stewards  of  God,  as  all  men  are,  one  who 
feels  the  force  of  that  relation,  bows  to  its  claims,  fulfils  its 
duties,  and  receives  the  crown  of  the  faithful.  We  rejoice 
that  so  many  of  the  dead  leave  behind  them  a  blessed  me¬ 
morial  ;  that  light  gilds  their  track,  and  that  we  may  speak 
of  them  as  being  in  heaven,  with  the  feeling  that  they  are 
in  their  appropriate  sphere.  “  Well  done,  good  and  faith¬ 
ful  servant ;  thou  hast  been  faithful  over  a  few  things, 
I  will  make  thee  ruler  over  many  things :  enter  thou  into 
the  joy  of  thy  Lord.”  What  a  gracious  and  glorious  re¬ 
ward  ! 

Colonel  Mack  was  not  too  faithful.  He  did  not  do  too 
much  for  the  Saviour  who  died  for  him.  He  felt  that  he 
had  done  too  little,  that  he  merited  nothing,  that  he  was 
saved  by  grace.  His  hope  was  in  Christ,  and  in  him  alone. 
This  is  evident  from  his  letters  already  noticed,  and  the 
same  feeling  attended  him  till  he  finished  his  course. 

His  eldest  son,  speaking  of  a  visit  made  him  a  year  or 
two  before  his  departure,  says,  “  As  I  was  about  to  take 
leave  of  him,  he  took  me  by  the  hand  and  said,  ‘  My  son,  I 
may  never  see  you  again  in  this  world.  I  wish  you  to 
pray  much  for  me,  but  do  not  pray  that  1  may  live  any 
longer.  I  have  lived  long  enough  in  this  wicked  world.’ 
I  asked  him  if  he  felt  prepared  to  die  ?  ‘  I  think  I  do ;  I 
have  no  righteousness  of  my  own  j  it  would  be  just  in  God 
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to  cast  me  off  forever.  If  I  ever  get  to  heaven,  it  will  be 
through  the  atonement  that  Christ  has  made.’ 

“  At  that  interview  he  said,  ‘  The  Scriptures  never 
appeared  so  precious  as  they  now  do.  Every  sermon  our 
minister  preaches  is  better  and  better.  The  society  of 
Christian  friends  was  never  so  precious.  It  seems  a  great 
part  of  the  time  that  the  Saviour  is  with  me  in  my  room, 
and  communion  with  him  is  delightful.  I  have  great  en¬ 
joyment  in  my  bed ;  when  I  awake  in  the  night  my  Saviour 
is  precious  to  me.  I  have  not  for  a  long  time  allowed  my¬ 
self  to  close  my  eyes  in  sleep,  until  my  mind  was  in  such 
a  frame  as  I  was  willing  to  awake  with  in  eternity.5  He 
continued  in  the  same  state  of  mind  most  of  the  time  until 
he  died.  His  end  was  peace.  He  left  the  world,  relying 
solely  on  the  merits  of  Christ  for  acceptance  with  God.55 

Such  is  a  brief  and  imperfect  sketch  of  a  steward  “  found 
faithful;55  a  man  remarkable  for  a  pious  and  venerable 
ancestry  ;  early  trained  in  the  way  he  should  go ;  him¬ 
self  ruling  well,  and  religiously  instructing  his  children, 
and  others  under  his  care  ;  improving  his  mind,  with  almost 
no  instruction,  till  he  became  wiser  than  his  teachers ;  from 
nothing  to  begin  with,  accumulating  an  estate,  and  at  the 
same  time  quietly  dispensing  it  like  the  light  and  the  dew — 
thousands  on  thousands  in  the  broad  deep  river,  and  in  the 
small  rain  on  the  tender  herb  ;  owing  no  man  anything  but 
love,  (unless  others  preferred  that  he  should  be  in  their 
debt,)  for  he  never  once  said,  “  Go,  and  come  again,  and 
to-morrow  I  will  give,55  when  he  had  it  by  him.  His 
policy  was  honesty ;  and  his  integrity  firmer  than  the  gra¬ 
nite  of  the  mountains  on  which  he  lived :  that  has  been 
blasted  and  moved — his  integrity  never.  He  was  a  man  of 
stability,  always  in  his  place  every  day,  as  he  was  on  the 
Sabbath  day,  for  fifty-four  years,  regularly  in  the  same  pew 
in  the  house  of  God  ! 

And  after  all  was  done,  his  hope  was  in  Christ  alone. 

% 

He  felt  himself  to  be  nothing  but  a  sinner  saved  by  grace ; 
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and  like  Paul,  preeminent  among  sinners  so  saved,  as  being 
chief.  His  days  were  prolonged,  not  only  while  a  thou¬ 
sand  fell  at  his  side,  and  ten  thousand  at  his  right  hand,  but 
while  twenty-five  hundred  millions  of  our  race  died ! 

He  lived  till  satisfied  with  long  life.  When  his  pastor 
asked  him  near  its  close,  if  his  life  seemed  short,  he  did 
not  say,  like  Jacob,  “  Few  and  evil  have  the  days  of  the 
years  of  my  life  been,55  but  he  said,  “  When  I  look  at  my 
life,  taken  as  a  whole  it  seems  short,  like  a  handbreath 
before  me ;  but  when  I  look  at  the  gradual  and  astonishing 
changes  which  have  taken  place,  and  when.  I  trace  them 
from  the  commencement  to  the  great  result,  and  when  I 
look  at  my  posterity,  my  children’s  children,  I  almost  feel 
that  I  have  lived  forever  !55 

Though  his  hearing  was  yet  perfect,  and  his  eye 
scarcely  dim,  and  his  natural  force  not  much  abated,  he 
did  not  wish  to  live  longer : — his  days  were  full,  his  work 
was  done,  he  chose  to  depart ;  “  and  he  wTas  not,  for  God 
took  him.55  “  Let  me  die  the  death  of  the  righteous,  and 
let  my  last  end  be  like  his.55 

That  it  may  be  so,  my  friends,  with  you,  live  as  he 
lived.  Make  the  most  of  your  various  trusts.  Save  your¬ 
selves  and  your  children  from  the  way  to  ruin.  Cultivate 
your  minds.  Let  your  influence  be  all  on  the  side  of 
virtue  and  religion.  Devote  your  hearts  and  possessions  to 
the  service  of  God,  and  learn  that  the  way  to  be  stewards 
of  more,  is  to  “  honor  the  Lord  with  your  substance  and 
the  first  fruits  of  all  your  increase.55  “  Bring  ye  all  the 
tithes  into  the  store-house,  and  prove  me  herewith,  saith 
the  Lord  of  hosts,  if  I  will  not  open  you  the  windows  of 
heaven,  and  pour  you  out  a  blessing  that  there  shall  not  be 
room  enough  to  receive  it.  And  ye  shall  be  mine,  saith 
the  Lord  of  hosts,  in  that  day  when  I  make  up  my  jewels !” 


THE  END. 


